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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

An introduction by Paul Crath and a note by the trans- 
lator set the scene for these poems, which are grouped under 
Cossack Songs, Wedding Songs, Robber Songs, songs pagan, 
historical, etc., and simple Folk Songs. We should like to 
quote a number, but, as space is lacking, we must refer the 
reader to our files — or, better still, to the book. H. M. 

Women's Eyes, by Arthur William Ryder. A. M. Robert- 
son, San Francisco. 
This is a quaint little volume of short classical Hindu 

poems, mostly by Bhartrihari, the greatest of Hindu lyricists. 

The translation is by William Arthur Ryder, professor of 

Sanskrit at the University of California, and is done with 

an engaging dry humor in unusually clean-cut English. A 

little book to buy and cherish. 

The title poem is by King Bhartrihari, who "lived most 

royally" fifteen hundred years ago. 

The world is full of women's eyes, 

Defiant, filled with shy surprise, 

Demure, a little overfree, 

Or simply sparkling roguishly; 

It seems a gorgeous lily-bed, 

Whichever way I turn my head. 

D. D. 



NOTES 

All but one of the poets represented in this number live, or have 
lived, in the wilder West of the United States or British Columbia. 
They have derived their interpretations of tribal folk-poetry either 
from direct contact with the tribes themselves, or from love of 
their art, their rhythms, and sympathy with their ideas. 
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